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THE EVENING WORLD, WEDNESDAY, AUGUST 9, 1022.

WHAT DICrOTSEE TODAY1 WHAT DID YOU 5EET0-DAY-?

A PAGE OF REAL NEWS EVENING WORLD PAGE OF BRIGHT, UNUSUAL HAPPENINGS a PAGE WORTH READING

MANHATTAN REPORTED BY EVENING WORLD READERS BROOKLYN
SIGNS IN "THE VILLAGE,"

In a ramble through Greenwich Village-- I saw: TNT Shop, Bluo
Paradise-- , Bluo Horso. Plrato's Don. Koraany Marie's Tavern, The Soul-- t
Light Shrine, Pig unci Whistle, Fuji T Iloom, Cafo la Boherne, Jolly

, Friars, The Hearthstone., Hnnnnh Oracck Batlc Studio, Tho Treasure
, Box. Tho Bead Shop, Yo Little Quakeress' Tea Room. OS! Fudge,
i CJoldcn Swan, Unlnbow Inn, I'cppor Pot, Tho Red Head, Bluo Bird,

Tho Studio, Bluo Goose, Moulin Kongo Cafo, Little Shops and Coffee
, House, Tho Trio, Botsoy's Krork Shop, The Juniblo Shop, Viola's, The

.Mnd Hatter, Samovar, Mona's, Yo Pollywoggo, Holon Pago's Silhouette
Sboppo, The Carrot. Golden Eagle,. White Eolophant Thrift Shop, Colca-tl- al

Pagodn. La Scala, Tho Mill, T'jo Flamingo, Tho Provincctown
, PlayerR, Tho Black Cat, Washington Gardens, Good Intent. --Jame3 J.

Barnes, No. 338 Last 23d Street.

rUNISIIKH.
I'd given up my Job as n private

several years ago ami with It tho
ecarch. for man who had deserted his

wife. Wo had the usual description of
Mm and that he had a cast In his right
eye. Wo had all failed miserably to

locate hltn, but y while I sat In

Central Park I saw sitting next to mo a
man with a rust !n his right eyo. 1

started talking to hint caaually and
learned, with what I nlrcndy knew,

' that ho was tho man wo had sought.
But I didn't report him. He was shab-
by looking. His wife had ot a divorce
Rnd was happily remarried and I figured
ho was punished enough. W. B. Ganuti,
lio. 9 Worth Street.

PENNY SCORNFUL.
Urchins In grotesque costumes In

front of tho Grand Central Station had
been the recipients of much largos.1 by
commuters. I noticed ono wasn't nick-
ing up all Ids pennies and when I of-

fered him a few ho looked scornfully
at me. "Alntcha got a nickel?" he
esked. "I got mo pocket full of pennies
now." Lillian Sullivan, No. 151 East
43d Street.

Guess wmcn.
In the neighborhood of Broadway ana

4 2d Streot I saw a man In full dress
Eult and high silk topper riding a mo-
torcycle In the ride car of which rodo
n pretty girl In bridal costumo with a
bouquet of lilies of tho valley. I was
almost sura tho card on tho back of tho
car would say "Just Married" or some-
thing else equally foolish, but It didn't:
It advertised an attraction current at
one of the theatres. T. Spless, No. 300
East 92d Street.

TWINSOME.
To-da- y I vlsiWd two of my girl friends

'who are twins, and I saw their children,
also twins. Strange, ns It may seem,
their husbands, are twine. C Harris,
JS'o. 2i0 Dowcry.

TRU8TPUL.
I saw a bright looking boy of about

eleven belling (lowers In the neighbor-
hood of Trinity. At 1 o'clock ho step-
ped intu tho burial ground, placed his
flowers on the thndy sido of a large
stone and apparently went oft to lunch-co-

On his return he found tho lionets
undisturbed. Harold D. Koblns. No. 10
Manhattan Avenue.

EAQLE GIVES ORANOE JUICE.
In tho open-ai- r market at First Avcnuo and Hth Stroot I saw a

man walking up and down with an aluminum tank on hlu back. He
was selling orange Juice, which flowed from tho mouth of the figure of
an eagle. bird was decorated with flowers and ornamont3. You
received your orange Julco in an individual drinking cup and paid 5
cents for It. Tho "cagls" was kept busy. Monica Corley, No. 352
East 13th Street.

ROUND TRIP TO l,OXG UCACI1.
I noticed yesterday when I bought a

ticket for Iong Beach at Pennsylvania
Station that tho round-tri- p tickets have
throo means of identification. Ever
precaution appears to have been taken
In order that the traveler may know
which piece of tho ticket to hand to
the conductor. The part to be sur-
rendered on sour way out Ib markid
with a tlnglo etrlp of red. running
across tho coupon- Across tlio middle
of It is marked "New York to Ixmg
Beach." The other half Is distinguished
by TWO itrlps of red, the words "Ix)ns
Beach to New York" acre's the wator
centre, and the word "Return" acrons
the end. Yet I am willing to wager
tome passengers get the different sec
tlonB twisted. W. C. Young, No. 3U
West 37th Sticct.

A KITE IX Tin: CITV.
Dn tho sixth-flo- flro-icii- of

crowded tenement in the nineties a lad
of ten. In cotton undershirt and nigged
trousers, tried to tty a (tile. Into thu
air ho Hung It, but on every Mdu the
breeze was cut off, and It fell. Imme-
diately every window waj tilled with
children anxtous to help by holdlns the
fragile creation so that It might catch
u vagrant breeic. C'hlldrrn two
stories below trltd then ono story

From other windows men and
women olfcred advice and oueouiuijo- -

ment, and when 1 walked away the
little boy was (.till trying wistfully to
fly a Ultti tlml wouldn't tly and fcadly
Milling appreciation to all who tried to
help him Clifford T. Crudglnston, No.
573 1 ourth Aentie.

"MtninH."
Coming up on an 8th Avmve car

early in the evening I ?i fuo
tcomsit sitf ins on xtk bench iith
Mic.n-ipcr- j around their anktes.
They looked queer. I uondered what
tho dickens the Bi'j Idea, might be
and camo to the conclusion if ra.
en account of ti well known Ano-
pheles, family of Jersey. Q. H
CTiandlsr, No. jlO Cenlral Park
West.

ART AMD XATt'Ri:.
The statue of Gun. Hlierman by fct.

Gaudons was heforo m in I'.nk
y when I noticed a drud horte in

the strret. I was struck by the fact
that the carcass no semblance
of life, no giace, no form; It was nothing
but a moumngle.38 hulk. Then 1 glanced
up to the St. Gaudens statue. Hero was,
eeemlngly, life. The hone was vibrant,
tente. And yet both horses, the dead
one and the statue, went clay. Uw-rec- e

Qlbaon, No. li Greenwich Avenue,

"WELL, WHAT OK ITT"
1 . i .

Tho

uminE up uronnwny at dusk we no-
ticed, between 73th and 80th Streets,
an old seven-passeng- car of ono of
the be.it makes hut of tho vtntago of

or iiicrcaiioiit3. Tho number plate
boro tho name of a Stuto down East.
inoro wore eight passengers, all of
wnom wcro eating supper out of lunch-
eon baskets whllo Now Yorkers by the
nunurcu walked by admiring tho

nervo or the performance. Tho old
man at the head of tho outfit coolly re-
turned every Inquiring gaxe an much as
to say, "Well, what of It? You city
folks pull ip under trees In my town
every duy throughout the summer to
eat your luncheons; Isn't turn about fairplay?" William L. Barry. No. 300 Am-
sterdam Avenue.

IIIFPETY-HO- P.

After the electrical storm, which
urtfnesicd from the window of a

clubhouse near City island, we
found a red-tipp-

btack 6lrd, hopping about with its
mafo digging worms. The bird
navigated with difficulty but got
along so well 0.1 to suggest that its
condition ion not 0 recent occur-
ence buf, perhaps, dated back to its
birth. It is still to bo seen about
tho grounds. Frederick DaUer, No.
tl East Hid lltreet.

NO TREES ON T1IK STUYVKSANT
FARM?

It occurred to me to find out how
many trees there aro on the Bowery
which, through Governor Peter Stuyve-sant'- u

farm. I didn't find ono! I began
my walk In Park Uow at the World
Building and walked all the way to the
end of the famous Bowery at Fourth
Street. Opporlto 11th Street on Fourth
Avenue, near Grace Memorial Day
Nursery. I found three younr trees.
Two looked healthy; tho third needs
nursing. Daniel H. Spluin, No. 219
Bowery.

the watchword of the line ib
"courtlst."

I saw a middle aged woman start to
Icavo a Fiftli Avenue bus In the rain.
The conductor took her umbrella, opened
It, helped her to alight and handed the
umbrella to her A rare and beautiful
sight In these days of "hold fuBt!" anA
"step lively!" This bus conductor was
a gentleman. Mrs. II. Obcr, No. (23
West 185th Street,

A GOOD "6ROW," RCT
Something of unusual Interest evident

ly attracted the great crowd which rtood
in front of a show window of an uptown
store. Inside was a mminikln. His foot
enrascd In a neat white spat tapped
the window pane to attract attention.
Ills Hps moved us ho pointed to a re-
volving elgn and his eyebrows raisedas If he wero expressing delight atsomething. One could almost make out
tho words he was apparently uttering.
Ho Piniiod und the crowd smiled In

Two men pushed out of the
crowd and walked away, "flood aid.
Isn't he'" rflWlicd one. "Oh, I don't
know,'- - raid the other, "what was he
udu'rtUlns:1' Tho first nun turned
around and looked back at the btore.
"Uarmd If I know," he answered.Pornlhy M. Wilder. No. 601 W. 113th
Street.

ALI8 WE LI,,
He was seedy looking, with no collar

and with a frlngo on his coat sleeves
and trousers legs, and hn came Into acigar Horn at Seventh Avcnuo and ROth
Street demanding u irood five. rent ein-,,-

Ho found nothing In the first box thatsatisfied him. nor In tho second, nor in
the third. He pawed over every box In
mo snop. I'lnally, In desperation, for
oiner customers w.rn waiting, the cleik
mowed mm another box. sajlng they
viv seven for a quarter. The Hcdv
looking one Ucliet on I one. smvllej it
and nodded iippiovlngly Then h lit
II lie niied It, to Iw leisurely selected
tlx more and pushed h quarter across
me counter, walking out conlentcdly
William Precht, No Gt lUtl 112th
Hllcet

i .sr..
In City Hall Park I saw a small boot- -

black do it rushing, or. at least, a cans
city business because his bobbed-hai- r

rtster, aged about thirteen, drummed up
trado for hint from passersby. Other
young bootblacks looked on In dlsrutt
at the method of competition employed
ny ineir competitor. C. r. uay, No
3!6 ruth Avcnuo.

RAIIV TAKt'.S IMS NAP.
On Bridge Street In Brooklyn, not fa

from Manhattan lirldgc. I miw ii gentle
man of four or live scora. In blue oor
alio. Kiiclchrii out uu the cldew.ill: lastali p There n heavy trurtle nil
around him. Kathenno II. Nicholson.
No 31 Wett 11th Strict

liuoittw; HROWS.
On West HCth .Street v 1 sa

stunning automobile and on the (.pare
lire was priniea: ucorro N Brown
World's Champion Walker." Ldllau
corenscn, oow lorn.

'T'O make this news feature even more entertaining and interesting Special Prizes are to be
a awarded Daily and Weekly. One Dollar is paid for every item printed; the prizes are in

addition. Send them to "What Did You See?" Editor, Evening World', Post Office Box 185,
City Hall Station. WRITE ABOUT HAPPENINGS IN YOUR OWN NEIGHBORHOOD.

Tell your story, if possible, in not more than 125 took place. Write your own name and address
words. State where the thing written about carefully and In full. Checks are mailed daily.

If you witness a serious

BErsUREPOT

PRIZES:
For the beBt each day: First $25;

$10; third $5. Ten of $2 each
for ten next best

MANHATTAN.
BEDRIDDEN.

A discarded wire bed spring had
been thrown into tho street opposite
the public school in Bast S8t Street.
Two boys on roller skates stood
looking at it. Presently they re-

moved (heir skates, fastened one at
each corner of the bed spring and
in a few moments were soliciting
business for a ride around the block
at two cents a trip. Later I saw
they had fastened on chairs and
were doing a msMn business. C.
Manning King, No. 108 West i3d
Street.

EXPERT.
1 was sitting on a stool In a doughnut

lunchroom on West Eighth Street to-

day when a tall, spare woman, about
sixty, entered and asked the clerk to let
her try one of the doughnuts. "I'll buy
some tf I like 'em well enough," she
said. Tho man put a doughnut on a
plate and sprinkled it liberally with
powdered sugar. She ate It to the last
crumb and shook her head regretfully
as she prepared to depart. "They ain't
bad," she said, "but mine are a heap
better. You just need a little more
shortenln' in 'em." And she walked
out. B. L. Gibson. No. E3 Qrcenwlch
Avenue. '.

AN OA t.15 IK TUE DESERT.
At 5.30 o'clock this morning I saw a

half dozen shabby looking men, who
ppearcd to have been up all night.

standing at McD6ugal and Eighth
Streets. Soon they made a dash for the
building at No. 31 eighth Street, over
which hung a sign reading: "Office nnd
Kitchen of St. Andrew's 1 Cent Coffee
Stands. Food and Coffee Served Hero
Week Days. 6 A. M. to P. M.: Sun-
days nnd Holidays. 7 A. M. to 13 M. at

Cent a Portion." James J. Barnes.
No. 33S E. I3d Street.

Tompkins Squaro on a Sunday after
noon ia packed with people, broken up
Into llttlo groups, not one of them
speaking I3nglish and nil talking and
gesturing excitedly. Mothers nurse
their banco on tho park benches while
older children play, and tight, and then
play again, at their feet. It Is foreign

nd it seems restless, hut a healthy
iort of restlessness with which is mixed

n eagerness and a happiness ono does
not often sea in other part of the city.

A. B. T., New York.

1113 CALLS FOR WATEIt.
Any one who loves animals will bo

Interested on visiting tho Urons Zoo on
a hot day to wntch the elephant when
It gets too warm to suit him. He roars
loud enough to bo hoard at quite, a
distance and really acts as If he were
trying to break loose from his chains

Inally, a keeper win nppear witn i
lont bote. At sight of the hoso the
elephant eilops his noise, nnd when tho
water Is turned on, acta like a school- -

oy on vacation. George C. Mack, No.
333 West 4Gth Street.

IT nr BEMIKMEV!",
In a Herald Square hotel soda foun

tain 1 saw a drink mlvcr who soennd
to me to be a "reclaimed bartender
He was cleanly shaved, his hands were
clean, hla white coat was clean and
buttoned up snugly. Tliero was a defi
nite quality about mm one uoesn t see
In those curious persons who amble
about on the iU2 side of soda counters
and slop your drtnk over when they
nltch it In front of you. In this particu
lar place there wasn't a spot or a wet
ring on the counter. Hi made frequent
use of a rag In polishing tno metal tops
of the numerous caps und wiping the
counter In that particular, gyrating
movement reminiscent ot other daio
F It. W.. No. MS W 5th Street.

QUEENS

There was only one seat vacant in th
car when the young couple got on, so
the young man said to her: "Now,
when I sit down come over and stand
in front of the man slttlnc next to me
She did. and It wasn't a moment until
the man got up and gave her his eat.
George Bantu, no. .ui uteoe Avenue,
Long Island City.

RICHMOND.
TRK tOTCB I'OND.

I mw y one of the tno Ugepilan
lotua pond in me inuca stati. un
la In Florida, but this one Is within '

mtnutc.1 of Broadway, and It is nun. lei
ful. with Its tull lilies colored from th
palebt pink to the deepest rose They i

three and four feel high, with petals
like our own lines dui more numerous,
and their perfume Is exquitlte On calm
days the whole valley Is scented with
them, and the place where they may
be seen by all la Lincoln Park, N. J.
M. w.. New wninton, b. l

SPECIAL ANNOUNCEMENT
accident, the outbreak of what threatens to be a BIG fire, or know of any other BIG news

fr thC ED,Tf)R of The Evenin& wrld- - Liberal awards for first big news.

DAILY
stories Prize,

second prize, prizes
stories.

IIAPPIIYKsS.

"WHAT!.!.

TEAMWORK.

C!TY

prize,

BRONX

WEEKLY PRIZES:
Capital best of distributed

among daily winners follows: First
$10.

V&T' A IN NEED.
Botwoen Willis and Brook Avenues y I saw a driver lor one

of the wot wash collecting work for his establishment.
Around tio cornor camo an old woman, carrying a big bag of potatoes
and otnor Just as she turned tho cornor tho bag burst nnd

rolled in ninety-nln- o at once. Sho stood still, look-
ing at them. Her faco was a Before sho could make up her
mind whether to laugh, cry or sink to tie sidewalk givo up,"
the driver of tho wagon was picking up the He
placed them, Ave or six at a timo. In a back corner of his wagon. Then
ho took her other Finally ho took her lightly by tho arm oh,
you should have seon her smiling now! and helped her up to ils seat.
Then ho drovo nor homo. I don't know wliat his name Is, but I think
his picture should bo on the first page. Helen Clarke, No. 492 East
139th Street, Bronx.

ANOTHER O.V13.
He had Just come off a ship nnd his

condition probably led the Customs oft!-da- is

to stuped something, for they
searched hla baggage carefully. They
found nothing and then asked to
examine his suit case. "I must
a.sk you not to have mo open thlB
one. Mr. Inspector," tho passenger
pleaded. "There's a Cheshire cat In It.
I'm taking it to my wife. The cat's
sure to get out and hotfoot It back to
tho ship if you open the bag. I'd never
dare go home." But the Inspector was
firm. Tho bog waj .opened, nnd with a
snarl a wild. eyed,' spitting, clawing
gray cat leaped out and toro across the
pier and up the gangplank. She wasn't
found, but somehow the passenger
didn't seem to bo particularly down-
cast. Tho regretful inspector passed
him on and In corner Just outsido the
rail he was met by tin ship steward
"Here's thu empty bag." the passenger
oald to blrn. "The trick worked. Got
twelve bottles thern? Good." It was
Just a dodge to amugfiln in some whis-
key. Hthol Conte, No. 0C6 Trinity
Avenue, Bronx.

rOLITESSE.
At 168th Street and Fulton Avenue

last night I saw two boys coming down
the hill on their bikes at full speed.
One led the other by about fifty feet. A

motorist, drivtng south on Fulton Ave-

nue, saw a chance to tquecm between
them. "Aw. Mister." called the Aral
lad. "please wait." To my surprlfe. the
motorist sang out. "All light!" nnd
stopped his car to give the lnd behind
right of way. "Come on. Hilly." the
first cyclist yelled, nnd Blllv came on,
dolling his hat ti he passed the auto-
mobile crying, "Thank you !" Carolyn
II. Moclz, No. 1187 Hoilon Road, Bronx.

PRETTY hOFT.
On Jerome Avenue, near Burnslde

Avenue, I snw a dirt wagon on which
he driver was seated luxuriously in an

old wicker armchulr.Stella Goldman,
No. 3015 Unlvorelty Avenue, ISronx.

prizes for stories week
prize as prize, $100;

second prize, $50; third prize, $25; fourth prize,

FRIEND

laundries

parcols.
"spuds" directions

picture
and-"Ju- st

laundry potatoes.

parcelt).

OLD GENTLI3MAV ON AN ESCALA-
TOR.

At the Intervale Avcnuo subway sta-
tion In thn Bronx-- I saw a rather feeble
old gentleman among Bevcral passengers
riding up on tho escalator. When he
was about half way to the top it ap-
peared that for somo reajon or other
ho had changed his mind and wanted
to go down again. Ho was unable to
walk down as fast as tho escalator was
going up nnd after a few minutes of
futile effort ho landed, against his will,
on the platform at the top. B. Canick,
No. 263 East 191th Street. ISronx.

'

"TEDDT" COilKS I! O.Mr: AGAIN".
While waiting for a street car early

this morning I saw a eweet-fnec- d

woman tapping on tho glass door of a
vaudeville theatie She told the watch-
man who came that her little girl had
left a much-belove- teddy bear the
night before In tho theatre and had
cried hcrKlf to sleep because It was not
In bed with her. Now tho mother
wanted tho teddy bear before her child
awoke. I missed my car, but I saw the
watchman hrlng out the "teddy." Its
hands and feet were atituhed and
patched and much of the fur was worn
oft, but tho mother's face wo.i radiant
In nnticlpation of the Joy it would bring
to the child, who adored It. Mrs. Sam-
uel T. Brown. No. 530 Bait 1S3U Street,
Bronx.

Tit WSFOH.MATION SCENE.
fit Crofona Park I saw a group

ot hoyt slfllity in circle formation
under a big tree. They were play-

ing penny ante. I watched for sev-

eral minutes. At tras about to go
somebody called "Chieso it.' A. copy
Quick a 5 a flash the cardi disap-
peared and thu penults wera pocket-
ed, lt'i'ii fie policeman passed
he saw a ruict group of mannerly,

lad pl:ying "Mon-jo-go-pr-

with a jacknife. When the
cop was out of sight the original
pastime was resumed. finmuel
Vcinberg, No. JJ9 Cfai-rmon-f Park-
way, Bronx.

M03TLY ABOUT KIDS.

On Cun Hill Itoad I saw a woman driving home tho goats. Tlio

"mamma" goat was black. There was all of J00 feet of rope attached

to her halter. Two half-grow- n kids wore frolicking about. Their

range wan among rocks and logs in a vacant lot. The woman was at-

tended by most of tho children of nor ImmcdlaU neighborhood, one

child for each foot of tho rope. Chtldren jumped' ovor t'ja ropo and

crawled under it. Never a ono got tripped. Tho woman scolded. I

couldn't mako out what she said. No one took hold of tho rope. Tho

goat simply meandered homeward, followod by Us own kids arid all the

other kids. M. M. Crouch, No. 3457 Bntlcy Place. Bronx.

Yesterday's Special Prizes
firsf Prize $2S

I CAltTWItJuHT, Nu 13S St. Paul's Avnu. Tmnpklnsville. S. I.

Second Prize, $10

GEO BOD A. OHRHN, No 157 West 81st Street.

TnirJ Prize, $5

WILJJA11 SBIDEL. No. 303 East 164th Street, the Bronx.

Ten Prizes of $2 Each
AARON BAUCH. No. 18 Third Avcnuo,
J. SINCLAIR. No. 1130 Ticbout Avcnuo. the Bronx.
M. C. lOATNN, No. 57 Halo Avenue. Brooklyn.
HELEN JOSE-BUY- No. 233 East 17th Street.
MISS O. V. M Manhattan
UEORG13 WKFSKI,, N 193! 17w11and Avenue, the Btonx.
JUEPIl 1" ItOSi.NZWEI'l. N 1IS3 Southern Boulevard, tho

Hi on.x
M W WEISH.VKP. No n.il Undom Parkway, Brooklyn
IIVMAN miEPMAN. .i. '.i'.'V llutcn Avenue. Brooklyn
WILLIAM I Qt INN, Nn ::s Hunruck Sltcet, Lons lolund City

Road to.duj's stories Pick tho oues you tliluk ore best.
Winners will he announced In this evening's Night Notorial
(Green Slieet) edition and In other editions

OUL-OF-TOW-

THREE!
On my way from Jersey City to

llobokcn during the rush hours this
morning 7 suddenly remembered
fot should use the telephone.
B'lfA-ou- much roflcction I decided
fo drop a penny in the tube slot and
use my fivo cent piece in a tele-
phone booth. No sooner thought of
than done. I dropped the penny
like a hot potato and was hurrying
away when the awfully loud voice
of a ferocious guard Doomed out,
"tlcy, there! Five cents!" "You,
lady, fivo cents, not a nickel 1"
Shaking in my shoes and expecting
any minute fo feel a heavy hand on
my shoulder, 1 turned around and
etrolled back. Two other girls
marched ahead of me, each carrying
a fivo cent piece which she dropped
In ffto box. L., Nyack, N. Y.

BIDING TnE RODS.
I saw a freight train pull Into tin.

yard, and from beneath one of the care
stepped a young man dressed In Jump
ers, i saw htm get out of the Jumoerv
disclosing tint ho wore underneath
them a neat suit, a white collar, a nlct
tie and a clean shirt. He wined his
shoes with the Jumpers, adjusted his
cap, pulled a cigar from his pocket and
lighted it and walked away. No one
would have suspected that he had Just
beaten his way from another town on
a freight train. David Finley. No. 13
Railroad Street, Amsterdam, N. Y.

TAKE A CnATR."
A handsomely gowned woman saun

tered languidly Into the tea Bhop. Her
lress was trimmed with small buttons.
Sho draped her?elf into one of the
wicker chairs. When she finished her
luncheon she started toward the door,
but drew up short a the room stifled
a laugh. The wicker chair In which she
had been sitting was going with her.
Ono of tho buttons In her dress had
caught In It. After a waitress had
llsentangled her she was ablo to proceed
irraln. aru she left looking straight
ahead ns If nothing had happened.
Blllln Ralnsford. No. 109 Kcnlmorc
Road, Mamaroncck, ,V. Y.

THC OVERLAND TRAIL TO N V

Near BlUabeth y I saw an old
dilapidated wagon such as wan used
during the gold rush a prahl
schooner drawn by an old horse. In-

side the schooner on old man and an
old woman aat on the driver's seat.
while behind them Iri tho back of the
vagon wero two children covreil with
blankets. On tha outside, written on a
blackboard, wero the words. "Indianap
opoils to New York In Forty Days."
Marjorle Michaels. No. 7:9 Cleveland
Avenue. El Mara, N. J.

WHAT HECOMES OF TIIK
CATALOGUES f

On returning hom y we found
the postman had left about fifteen
pounds for us. As wo could not

having sent for anything to be
delivered by mail no wero curious lo
learn what this could be. Wn found
fivo hlg catalogues of a mall-ord-

l.ouse. Only one of them was addressed
to us Ella Ryder, No. 21 Wallace
Street. Freeport, L. I.

EMPLOYMENT WANTED.
Just about noon every week day In

Newark several hundred men gather
outside tho entrance to tho basement of
nno of the afternoon papers and wait
Impatiently for the newsboys to appear
with the edition. As tho boys como out
they are almost mobbed by tho crowd
n Itx eagerness to buy. But. without

enreptinti they Ignore the front page
Eun the sporting page Is skipped. All
'nirrtdly, eagerly scan the Help Want- -

1 columns. A. CangemJ. No. 1

Washington street. Belleville, N. J.

LOOKING TOR HELP AT A POKEll
GAME.

We were playing poker in the living
room The French door opens out onto
the front porch. There were eomo good
hands out and tho betting was brisk
when wo heard a knock at tho door
and. holding the curtain aside, recog
nUed the town policeman. Everybody
whispered "We're pinched! Tho of-

ficer, when we opened urs for him. aaid
thero had been a burglary In a house
down the road. Ho wa looking for
help. C. Clayton. Glenwood Landing,
L. I.

rort good luck.
A Jackson Avenue store advertises its

"rabbits' foots" in all seriousness Ac- -

to the card in tlm window thev
are "can led by bankers, lawyers and
ciapshooters " Philip Murphy. No 451

Bergen Avenue. Jersey flty, N .1

A LITE ON THE OCEAN WAVE.
In a field which was flooded by the

most recent storm I saw a woodchuck
sailing about on a board. Tha little
animal waa uealing in terror. B. Vos-le- r,

East Chatham, N. Y,
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WILLIAMSBURG BRIDGE AT NIGHT.
A bridge not only serves as a connecting link botween boroughs

but alEo becomes an elevated oasis on which one finds roller from the
desert of crowded streets. Tho Williamsburg Bridge, for instance, on
a clear night Is ns popular as any park. I saw Williamsburg Bridge
last night (and I expect to see it again ht and night),
with tho hundreds to whom in torrid August it gives coolness and
comfort. Suspended botween heaven nnd tho river you sco tho silvery
moon casting its rays upon tho water below. You watch tho dark,
restless waters of tic East River as they catch beams of light, trans-
forming the stream into a mass of swiftly moving stars which sink
mysteriously into dark depths. A light breezo fans your cheek with
magic wing, cooling jour brow-an- bringing calm to your heart. You
discover one star, brighter than all the rest, which scorns to bo shining
for you alone. Tho bridge is a steel network, built by finite man, and
upon which ho is ablo to gazo upward to fae starry heavens of .the
Infinite God. William Kranz, No. 200 Kcap Street. Brooklyn.

NECK AND NECK.
This sporting event took place In a

New York-Ne- Haven train. The win-

dow pane waa tho race track, and
there wcro two entries rain drops.
which started from tho top of the win-
dow nt the same time. "How's your
sporting blood, Bill?" called a man to
his scat mate. I ll place a five that
tho left hand drop reaches tho bottom
first." Tho bet was made and tho race
waa on. Tho left hand drop mado a
sudden spurt and stopped. Slowly but
surely the other drop advanced for a
gain. Now they were neck nnd neck
and headed for the home stretch. For
a moment there was the sauxi sort of
tenseness ono feels at a raco track,
and wo were all on the verge of yelling
when tho two drops merged Into one
and fell to the bottom of the glass u
perfect tie. Edwin A. Benedict, Brook-
lyn.

FOR THE NIGHT IIOAT.
Scores of campers along tha Hud-

son greet the Albany night boats.
They come out in groups and are
revealed by the searchlights. Pass-
ing one camp of boys we saw tlicm
marcninjj out in their paiamas to
perform for our benefit. Tho whito
little figures with a background of
black woods, framed in a circle of
light from the boat, seemed like
animated llftlo statues performing
in a strange, eerie spot.T. J. I..,
Brooklyn.

SUBWAY COMMUNICATION.
A young woman nnd n young man

came Into tho subway together. They
could not find teats together, but they
conversed Just aa easily from opposite
sides of the car. Each used a news-
paper as a sort of table and tholr
lingers as keys and throughout their
Journey telegraphed each other what
they had to say. Josephine McGinn, No.
J35 S3th Street, Brooklyn.

DEITTNG THE SCALES,
On a "Guess lour vveignt rcc

rcalo in tho subway stood a man. The
"Guess" Indicator stood at 173 pounds
and the weight Indicator at 176 pounds.
Ho meditated for a moment and then
took oft his coat. Then two hands wera
at 175 and he got back hla snny.
Herman Cohen, No. 157 Araboy Street,
Brooklyn.

AIISENT-MINDK- I) TRATELLEB.

absent-minded- ."

absent-minded- ly

Montmorency,

WAS
three small boys trying "hop" Street

The third somewhat smaller,
managed get Arm the tailboard, but apparently un--

complete His companions effort
him The best they could do hi3 shirt

und over head. Finally all three abandoned
and took doorway necessary Bollamy,
care Hydenrcich No. Atlantic Avenue. Brooklyn.

TOOT. CONDUCTOR.
Last night while attending a concert

at the Stadium my attention was
by a golden-hatre- d of four, lis
stood und In with the con-

ductor waved an Imaginary baton. His
mother told him to seated. He was
for a moment. Then again and
finally the mother saw that her com-

mands forgctten In tho boy's eager-
ness to express himself. Throughout the
evening waa a conductor, at times
Imitating tha loader of the orchestra
but mostly originating his own move-
ments. Ho appeared to sense the
rhythm of the movements and likewise
to feel the spirit. His climaxes
things of fire vigor, while ho Inter-
preted the slow, beautiful movements
of the musle with leisurely, grscef'il
gestures. a lover of music,
expressed his lovo with all tho fervor
of his small being. Mary L. Dwyer,
No. 244 New York Avenue, Brooklyn.

DOSCOI
White I waited for a chanre it

the telephone at Manhdttan Beach
I miui a man in one of the booths
np uu'ciy iccfii'er nnd the

wiles. He ok' as red
as a and shaking mye.

'II hat they give me attention
timn," he .vAiI. nearly as wi
could mak out hn complaint was
that ha had hem givn "urorti
number" four times in a row and
his fourth complain his nickel
returned (ha claimed) any
explanation. Herbert T. Allen, No,
JJJ Prospect Avenue, Brooklyn.

PREFER THE HORSE.
Lined at the curbing stretched

down Broad Btreet many automobiles
are to seen In keeping with the
twentieth century atmosphere the
buildings, but as I walked down
street y I somothing else. It
was an horse-drive- n coach
with a driver In uniform and a silk hat
silting stiffly on tho Inside rode a
little old lady peering curlou.slv at the
things about her. YV I) iirnomii

r. run poncho.
On Rnradway at Street I a

man during h heavy rainstorm wear
what looked like an army but
on closer inspection it was only a heavy
sheet of wrapping paper with a hole cut
In It to fit over hla head. Mrs. Fair-ma-

No. 711 Nostrand Avenue,
Brooklyn.
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In a Now York Central diner I saw a

joung lady take . opposite an
austere, splnster-ltk- o person. They

strangers, for no word of greeting
passed between thorn. Tho girl ordered
her luncheon and guzed out of tho win-
dow. The waiter brought tho older
woman her food nnd tho girl with a
rather y look In her
racched forward nnd began eating the
celery. old lady squirmed for a few
moments. "1 beg our pardon, young
lady, that's my celery you're eatlngl"
sho exclaimed. The young girl looked
at her for a moment and then threw
back h"r head and laughed heartily.
"Wait till I tell my family that." she
almost screamed. "They always laugh
nt me for being bo
old lady smiled sourly while tho young
girl continued to laugh und

forgot to order more celery.
Elenni r No. S Sedgwick

Brooklyn.

MIE WHO MUST nc OnEYED.
Returning homo this afternoon I saw

my little friend Beggy
standing on tha curb waving her arm
frantically at tho older children In the
block, who had taken possession of her
velocipede, her express wngon and her
"automobile." They were having
great time riding and down the
street. "Tho greedy rascals!" I ex-
claimed, halt ungrlly. "They've taken
all yourhlngs and uro not letting you
play at all!" "Oh, yes I

piped Peggy. "They mado tha
trafilc cop." A. Carey, Isjo. 470 Put-
nam Avcnuo, Brooklyn.

HE LOSING THEM. "
I saw to trucks in Henry

Two of them Anally landed one. chap, ,
'

to a clutch on was
ablo the climb. made a despcrato

'
to haul in. was pull little up out
of his pants his tho trip

to a nearby for repairs. Daniel
Bro3., 164
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TAKING NOTniNO 10 It GRANTED.
On Tulton Streot. Brooklyn. I saw a,

man of Intelligent appearance rap on a
storo door and wait for some one to say.
"Come In." M. V. White. No. 1ST

Schcrmcrhorn Street, llrooklyn.

NOT TOR TEN DOLLAR!.
lie was counting his money as ta-- i

south bound subway express pulled
into OSth Street. In tha mad ruth
for scats somo onn collided with
him and murmured ait excuse. "Er-cus- c

you!-- ' exclaimed the man as
he made n Jrantio rush for the open
door. "Why man, that was a tit
bill that vent on th tracks."- -'
Kvrett I). Carlson, No. SS llanso
Placi, Brooklyn.

A LADY.
In front of s Brookln theatre I sa--

a crowd of young fellows "killing timo,'
whllo they waited for tho hour of tha
performance. Their ages ranged. I
should say. from eighteen to twenty
three When one of them spied an un-
usually pretty girl coming up tho block
he said something to his companion
and Immediately they formed a double
lino on each ldo of tho walk Then
they stood like courtlero, each with hla
straw hat held over bin Heart. Tho girl
tripped nonchalantly along and. with
head erect and eyes front, walked
through tho files aw If In her dear little
lifo this sort of attention were an every
day occurrence The boys expected at
least .i smile, but tho utter Indifference
of the girl left them looking at one.
another sheepishly. E. H Irwin, No
177 Tatchen Avenue. Brooklyn.

D. n. T. COWBOYS.
At Freedom Square, Myrtle and Bush

wick Avenues, Brooklyn, I saw soma
small bojTi chase a cat up a tree near
the I. structure. Then I saw several
employees of tho B. B. T. lasso the cat
to rescue her from the boys. Joseph
.I.iiob. No. 1I)1 Myrtle Avenue. Brook-
lyn.

lOE.vriKIEIJ.
On Bro'idway ia u drug store, that

lookB like any oort ot a store but that.
In tho windows are candies, bathing:
caps, shoes, cigars, books and scores of
thlng3. except drugs Recently thlo
Bln was put up over it: "This Is a drug
store."!'. H.. Brooklyn.

NO DAMPENED SPrRITS.
Last night I saw hundred of peopla

listening to a concert in Central Park
in the rain. Most of the people wera
tandlng under umbrellas, which. Im-

mediately with thn rain, had become
community property, and they (stayed
until the concert was finished David
Lockawitz, No. 16 Scholca Street, BMyn.

"SAIT.TV" FIRST.
In a : lieepplnad Bay restaurant I sv.

fatle r. mother and babj, Thev umu
lo .i I able iv ai' our own s they were
e,illn therievr, mothor discovered

that it button waa gone from baby s
dres. So when the waiter appeared,
th'ir first "order ' war for a safety pin.
The waiter disappeared and quickly re
turned with exactly what was wanteds
-- ane Campbell, No. S00 CumberlajjJ
Btreet, Brooklyn,
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